or tne expression or countenance tnat is apt to go along witn strong disapprobation in temperaments of this class. They relapse into tenderness, and think nothing of the f lofty and sour stage,' which has conveyed its meaning to the observer. A friend, looking back to a day when Whately, then Archbishop of Dublin, was in Oxford, * remembers accusing Mr. Newman to his face of being able to cast aside his friends without a thought, when they fairly took part against what he considered the truth. And he said, " Ah, Rogers, you don't understand what anguish it was to me to pass Whately in the street coldly the other day." Possibly Whately's alienation from Newman might also have had its touch of anguish, never allowed to transpire/
The following letter has an allusion to the cares of Mr. Newman's new office as college tutor :
To HIS SISTER HARRIETT.
November, 1826.
... I have some trouble with my horses [college pupils], as you may imagine, for whenever they get a new coachman they make an effort to get the reins slack. But I shall be very obstinate, though their curvetting and shy ings are very teasing.
November 9.
Pray wish Mary, from me, many happy returns of this day, and tell her I hope she will grow a better girl every year, and I think her a good one. 1 love her very much ; but I will not say (as she once said to me) I love her better than she loves me.
REV. J. I-I. NEWMAN TO REV. S. RICKARDS.
Oriel College: November 26, 1826.
My dear Rickards,—In our last conversation I think you asked me whether any use had occurred to my mind to which your knowledge of our old divines might be applied. Now one has struck me—so I write. Yet very probably the idea is so obvious that it will not be new to you, and if so, you will not think it worth paying postage for. I begin by assuming that the old worthies of our Church are neitherthis effect : c To Richard Whately, D.D., &c. who, by teaching me to think, taught mo to differ from himself.' Of course more respectfully wrapped up.—J. H. K, November 10, I860.]
